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whisper of his name on her lips and his absence aching
in her body. And to-night, she thought, before I fall
asleep at last, I will speak his name, saying to myself,
He is not here! and shall stretch out my hand and find
him.
And some night, after a few months, a few weeks—who
knows how soon?—I shall stretch out my hand in the
darkness and not find him. It will be ended; he will go his
way and I shall go mine; in all our lives we shall not, as
lovers, find each other again, but all our lives we shall feed
on the hours and days that will begin—she looked towards
the door by which he would enter, thinking she heard his
step, but she had heard nothing, and while she completed
her undressing her fingers were by turns hot and cold
against her, and she would stand long motionless, now
sad that her love held not even that delusion of the ever-
lasting which is our little weapon against death, now in
delight of that very impermanence which made of it, not
an impossible loyalty to be fought for, not a youth that
must grow old, but an immortal thing, as they that die
young are immortal. She was filled with lightness and
exaltation, as though by some miracle she had been made
exempt from the rule of life, from time, consequence
and price, and the joy now approaching her were indeed
magical and detached—scarcely her own joy, interwoven
with the stuff of her existence, but the joy of a song or a
play to which she was audience; and she began to think
not of the actual winter but of the scented darkness of a
summer's night, not of the physical man that was to take
her but of a being that was part of the fire in her own limbs,
not even of herself as she was—a half-naked girl crouched
by the fire—but of an illusion proceeding from within her as
music proceeds from an instrument. But no sooner did
she begin to recognize this aerial independence of circum-
stance as the illusion of love itself and to whisper in her
mind, This is love, than the illusion was dissipated, fleeing
as Eros fled before Psyche's lamp, and she saw that she
was naked, and was ashamed, and made haste to cover
herself.

